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Drink with me 


Author's Notes: 
Another short story, hope you like it! 


‘Hey, you up for a few pints?" 

Steve let out the pencil he had been grabbing with his mouth when he heard Bruce coming in 
"| dort really feel like it. 

"Come on mate! You've been here the whole afternoon! It's time for a break, don't you think?" 


"Bruce," Steve said hastily "we must finish this album soon and | won't be able to do that if you keep 
interrupting me." 


"You really look tired" Bruce analyzed aloud. 


"Because | am tired." 
"You should take a break then" 


Bruce let out a grin while Steve was smashing his head with the table. Quickly he slid his hand between his 
forehead and the table to stop him. 


"Come on, you need it" 

"What | need is some peace, and l'm not gonna get it while you are here." 
Bruce's hand was on his chest while his mouth was open in disbelief. 
"Arry, you wound me." 

"Glad | did, now, can you please go away?" 

"Stress, you're stressed." 

Steve leaned back in his seat, eyes wide open 

"Yes!" 

"This bloody album is driving you mad, innit?" 

"Yes, yes it isl" 

"You wanna be alone." 

Steve couldn't be more happy that he finally understood. 

"Exactly!" 


Let's go for a few pints then Within one minute you'll be so out of your mind that you will forget I'm with 
you." 


Again, forehead against table. 
"A cup of tea maybe?" 
Steve looked up at Bruce with a less than amusing look and sighed. 


"Ok 


"Ok, tea will be." 
"No, actually, | wanna go to the pub." 


"I knew you needed a few pints." 


